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COMIC opera is still trying to mend its luck, apparently with some
success. The Mascotte has been transferred from the Gaiety to
the Criterion, where Miss St Jolin still keeps it going with ease,
though from the middle of die last act onwards it is certainly as
crazy a piece of dramatic botchwork as the worst enemy of the
human intelligence could desire. What it would be without the
prima donna I dare not imagine; rather let me sit quietly in my
stall and wonder whether Miss St John's next speech will be
delivered in die prettiest serious manner of Miss Ellen Terry, or
in cockney, Irish, or Yankee, as the mood of the moment may
suggest. But, however it comes, it comes with genuine comic
force; and the opera docs not flag for a moment while Miss St
John is on the stage* Her singing is as good as ever; and though
her voice is a shade less fresh than it was twenty years ago, it is in
much better condition than most voices are after twenty months'
stage wear. Mr Wallace Brownlow is unfortunate in having to
impersonate a youdi who is accepted by a travelling dramatic
company as a nimble comedian, which is exactly what he is not;
but his singing pulls him through. Mr Conyers, the tenor, does
not improve, the fault being, not his, but his method's. Mr Fred
Emney is condemned to enact one of those zany kings of opera
bouffe whose tyranny, I hope, must be as heavy on the player as
on the audience. Miss Phyllis Broughton, rather at a discount in
die earlier scenes, brought off her song and dance in the last act
triumphantly; and Miss Mabel Love, who widi the natural expan-
sion of her view of life has quite relaxed the tragic aspect which
distinguished her in her teens, was left breathless by a double
encore for a tarantella which was really a dance, and not one of the
arrant impostures which have lately got into currency under the
pretext of "skirt-dancing,"

Mr Hollingshead's venture at the Princess's is chiefly notable
for the new departure downward in prices. Whether Miami
succeeds or not, Mr Hollingshead is certainly sound in his eco-
nomic reasoning. The notion that you can keep on increasing die
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